CHAPTER XXVII

JUDGMENT

IT was two days before Christmas ; and four
weeks after the birth and death of Lady Rusco's
baby. Twice again the " necromancer " had
been tortured, but no confession could be
extracted from him.

Even on the rack he would not abate his
claim to be regarded as Rusco's best friend;
and he had the determination, or, as was com-
monly said, the effrontery, to repeat his demand
that he should see and speak with Rusco and
clear up what he persisted in calling a " mis-
understanding."

His unwavering attitude, far from impress-
ing any of the spectators with a realisation of
his courage and innocence, on the contrary
deepened their conviction that he was under
special protection of the Prince of Darkness.

The final day of his prolonged trial excited
much interest but little anxiety. The verdict
was a foregone conclusion; but the majesty
of the law demanded that all due formalities
should be observed.

Lord Marbrack had reserved the chief wit-
nesses to the last. His idea had heen.-tn